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THE TWO MACHINES. 
Encurvezr Conxiinc:—“ Look here, Kelly, my machine won’t pump at all, and yours—! Why, yours is only fit for scrap iron!” 
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PAIN AND PEDESTRIANISM. 


HE walk for the Astley belt, which has set 
the whole country agog for the past week, 
is now over, This is a small mercy, but 

is something to be thankful for, although we 
have looming up ominously the prospect of 
another of these intellectual exhibitions in a 
shape of a playful struggle for a girdle which 
bears the name of Mr. O’Leary. 

Perhaps, if anything would reconcile us to 
go-as-you-please six days walks it would be when 
they are got up by enthusiasts and experts, 
such as the O'Leary referred to, who 
from money considerations, has really a love 
for the sport, proved by his admirable training 
of the negro boy, Hart. , 

But Puck does not admire these walking 
matches, and if he may be allowed to express 
his opinion freely, he thinks them brutal, use- 
less, demoralizing and barbarous—in short, a 
disgrace to any community which presumes to 
call itself civilized. 

We are lovers of legitimate sport in every 
form. We can enjoy trials of strength and 
endurance by those who have undergone the 
proper training, provided the result is reached 
within a reasonable time. ‘The victors in such 
contests are not apt to injure themselves, The 
muscles are likely to be well developed and the 
training healthful, 

But what possible benefit can accrue to so- 
ciety from a six days walking match? Is it in- 
teresting to contemplate human misery and 
torture in its most acute form? 

Any one with ordinary feelings of humanity 
who witnessed the recent walk must have been 
deeply shocked, especially on the fifth and 
sixth days, at the spectacle of the wretched, 
jaded men who toiled around the track to the 
spasmodic tunes of a dyspeptic apology for a 
band, 

We have societies for the prevention of 
cruelty to animals and children; but why 
haven’t we a society to prevent cruelty to pe- 
destrians ? 

It is no argument to say that these men 
enter into the competition of their own free 





will and accord with a full knowledge of the 
responsibilities, and the torture they must un- 
dergo. In the interests of society and humanity 
it ought not to be permitted. 

The Hindoo Fakir who impales himself for 
religious amusement, or who for the same rea- 
son breeds bugs in-his sleeping mat for months 
together that they may fasten like leeches to 
his naked body when he seeks his fevered rest, 
is not a desirable person to take pattern by. 

And wherein do such self-inflicted tortures 
differ from the cruelty in these walking matches? 

Weston is reported to be crazy, and his ex- 
traordinary antics would certainly lead one to 
suppose this to be the case. The boy Jackson 
had on his feet, when he retired from the 
track, blisters as large as one’s hand. The negro, 
Hart, sprained his ankle. Federmeyer, the 
wheelbarrow-man, was the picture of dazed 
despair. Guyon has a very excellent chance 
of being lamed for life, and everybody must 
have noticed the hectic flush on the cheek and 
the blood-shot eye of what is perhaps the wreck 
of aman. Panchot did not permanently leave 
the track until his feet were reduced to a jelly, 
and even Rowell was said to be out of his head. 
So could we go on ad nauseam. 

With such a horrible picture as this béfore 
us, can anything be said in defense of six days 
walking matches? 








COAL FIRE OR HELL FIRE. 


The Rev. Dr. J. L. Lodge, of Jersey City 
Heights, thinks that a fireman who fires up his 
locomotive on Sundays is a very wicked man 
indeed, and would certainly go to a place as- 
sociated with warmth if it had not been re- 
cently wiped off the maps. 

Mr. William Johnston is the fiend or fireman 
who does this awful thing, and purely out of 
spite and with malice aforethought, for it is 
done only to support such expensive luxu- 
ries as a wife and family. 

We do not propose to inquire into the true 
inwardness of Dr. Lodge’s reasons for excom- 
municating Fireman Johnston, nor to make any 
reference to certain members of the Doctor’s 
congregation who voted against increasing 
their pastor’s salary, but simply to ask by what 
authority Dr. Lodge forbids Johnston from 
working on Sunday. 

‘I stand on the command,” says the reve- 
rend gentleman: “ “Thou shalt do no manner of 
work;on the Sabbath.’” 

Now what Puck wants to know is, who gave 
this private information to Dr. Lodge, and in 
what sense is it binding? 

If the so-called command has no greater au- 
thority than Mr. Lodge’s assertion,all we can 
say is: the man Johnston or anybody else need 
not heed it. But it is evident that Dr. Lodge 
and Mr. Johnston read the same text quite 
differently, for the fireman remembers the Sab- 
bath day simply to keep it coaly. 











THERE’s about as much strength in barley t 
as in corn l, 





Wuen the landlady puts up the price of 
board, the fourth floor back tenant performs 
the same operation with his watch. 





** Say, Johnny, what time is it?” 
**Eleven o’clock and three laps.” 
And then Johnny got one lap—with a slipper. 





WE advise Governor Robinson to deodorize 
the place in the Democratic party recently oc- 
cupied by Tammany, so as to make it habita- 
ble for decent men and independent Republi- 
cans, ; 





Puckerings. 





Mr. WOLTMANN OR Mk, ELLINGER will prob- 
ably serve as umpire on the next walking- 
match. 





ALTHOUGH he offers ten cents on the dollar, 
Commissioner Wheeler has not a soul above 
buttons. 





THE Prime Minister of Russia is an old man, 
and he has Gort t’ shake off this mantle of flesh 
some day or other. 





TueEy are rebuilding Szegedin. Permit us to 
suggest that they add a new brown-stone high 
stoop and fanlight to the name. 





A MAN in Bucyrus, O., killed a girl because 
she would not marry him. ‘Then he killed him- 
self. There was a good husband spoiled. 





THERE are extenuating circumstances in the 
case of Officer Gould, who clubbed Johanna 
Donovan. He thought she was the original 
young person who lived in Harlem. 





WE may be getting this thing mixed up with 
some pedestrian news; but it seems to us that 
we heard a rumor that Mr, Cornell had paid 
the Hon. John Kelly to remain on the track. 





CoNUNDRUM.—Why is General Grant’s resi- 
dence ahead of Sara Bernhardt on her own 
anatomical specialty? [N. B.—Out of respect 
ioe , outraged public, we omit the answer to 
this. 





‘A WISCONSIN man has expectoraied an 
umbrella tip he swallowed in 1874”—or so an 
exchange tells us. This proves conclusively 
that even swallowing an umbrella won't keep 
it in the family. 





SomE people are astonished that Gen, Butler 
should be able to sit down with Democrats at a 
political feast, but they can see that it is natural 
that he should be fond of crow, if they will 
remember that he is rooster-eyed. 





THE Sun says that Spurgeon’s church em- 
ploys 80 colporteurs, who visit 75,000 families 
every month. This represents an average of 
950,000 spoons and one silver ice-pitcher of 
which London must be short every four weeks. 





THERE is going to be a row in musical circles. 
Patti has imported a baritone by the name of 
Ciampicellaj with a final j, and if Wilhelmj 
doesn’t snatch that man’s nomenclature bald- 
headed, he is not the man we take him for. 





BisHop Potrer thinks that one tithe of the 
income of both the clergy and the laity should 
be devoted to Charity with a big C. We under- 
stand that the reverend bishop has given orders 
to his contribution-box operators to shut down 
on the dime and half-dime rackets. 





Messrs. PHILIP LABAR AND WALTER BARBER, 
Princeton students, were committed to jail in 
Trenton, the other day, for a filthy and un- 
mentionable prank. Dr. McCosh is understood 
to be writing another articl® for one of the 
reviews, on ‘Specific Holiness as a Means of 
Grace.” 





NOTICE. 
—_—o——— 

The Numbers 4, By 6, 11, 18, 15, 24, 25, 28, 
70, 87 88 and 103 of Puck will be hought at this 
office, No. 21 & 23 Warren St, at LO CENTS 
per copy; and Numbers 9, 14, 26, 56, 58 and 85 
at 25 CENTS per copy. 

















ee ae 












































PUCK, 





467 








WELCOME, TALMAGE! 


E have received several notices re- 
garding the advent of the celebrated 
religious acrobat Talmage to these 
shores after his great triumphant tour of ground- 
and-lofty tumbling in some foreign countries, 
where the people made, horses of themselves, 
and he reciprocally made an ass of himself. 
Puck has not room for these notices, and al- 
though they were accompanied with the cash, 
it must be remembered that our advertising 
rates have increased 50 per cent. However, 
as Talmage is a dear old friend of ours, we 
will, without money and without price, give 
him the benefit of a few of his friends’ notices 
boiled down. 


KELLY & BLISS. 

Pools now open. 50 to 1 bet that Talmage will beat 
the Presbytery; or will bet that in a square stand-up 
fight Talmage will knock daylight into Doctor Van Dyke 
and little Brother Crosby. 

Also, religious newspaper publishers are invited to 
meet Dr. Talmage, who can burst up more religious pa- 
pers than any man living, 

AND POCKET THE CASH. 


WANTED 
A congregation who wants a SENSATION PREACHER. 
Big thing!! Will bring all the un-Christianized people 
into the church, and mortgage it for a trip to Europe. 


PERSONAL. 
T. DE Witt T.—Don’t come back. I do not say I 
am a de¢ter but an o/der soldier in X than thou. I think 
you ought to leave me to ‘‘mash” Brooklyn. 


WHICH? 
THE PEOPLE vs. TALMAGE. 
THE PRESBYTERY vs. TALMAGE. 
Charges—Stench. 

















No money could induce Puck to publish the 
above advertisements. Talmage is a personal 
friend of ours. 








POLITICAL MACHINERY. 
HERE be machines and machines. 
The old story of the Mississippi pilots 
who were considered the best astronomers 
because from the frequent blowing-up of their 
boats they made such personal acquaintance 
with the moon and all the little stars, contained 
a hidden satire regarding American machinery 
which was as just as it was laughable. 

We have also here in our own waters our lit- 
tle machines that paddle millions of pleasure- 
seekers to the sandy-headed folk of Jersey, 
Coney, and Long Island, who cuddle over 
their long winter fires nursing the metropolitan 
dollar which they have earned during the few 
summer months, 

But if the conveying machines burst their 
b’ilers, then the sandy-headed heart sinks—for 
the metropolitans don’t come so much or so 
often with their ready dollar. 

But there are machines that burst up worse 
than these. There are political machines which 
not oniy burst up the parties which they are 
supposed to run, but very frequently explode 
all that is held desirable by good citizens in 
the way of secure government. 

There are two machines now running in the 
State of New York; one the old steal and brass 
Republican machine, engineered by Roscoe 
Conkling; the other an old battered copper af- 
fair now being sold for junk by J. Kelly. 

Both these machines, if trusted to carry the 
people, the homes, the happiness or the pros- 
perity of the great State of New York, will 
surely meet with disaster, compared to which 
the explosion of a Mississippi steamboat would 
be but as that of a pop-gun. 

The fact is that though Pucx is not in any 
sense a partisan, he is aware, as are all his 
friends—the great mass of independent voters 
—that Mr. Cornell is forced upon the Repub- 





lican voters of the State by machinery, and 
that Mr. Kelly is being bolted down the throats 
of city voters—also by machinery. 


There is no doubt that the nomination of 


Mr. Cornell was forced upon the Republican 
voters; nor that the Tammany machine is try- 
ing to force Mister Kelly upon the Democratic 
voters of the city of New York. 

Puck’s advice to his friends is better than 
that of the recently hatched ‘ young Republi- 
can” party, who propose to “scratch and not 
to bolt.” 

Our advice is to vote against the machines 
early and as often as the election laws allow. 

And in saying this we are neither particularly 
in love with Governor Robinson; we don’t Ci- 
pher Tilden for our next President; we are not 
Republican or Democratic; but we are unalter- 
ably opposed to rotten political machinery, and 
will do our best with the people to chuck it out 
and let it be sold for what it really is—old 
junk, 








WITH ‘“PUCK’S” COMPLIMENTS TO 


PUNCH+ 





CHARLES.—May I—er—have the pleasure? 

Fair [éut Horsey] British Maipen.—Ta, 
hawf'ly ta! I do feel nasty and stiff in the 
joints! 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


A. BC, 


How doth the curly Con cling to 
Whom Saratoga played so well, 
Oblivious if or false or true 
That ’twas mere party trick or—knell! 
SLOWCUS, 








VERBUM Sap. 


Poor Amanda Smith’s beau 
Courted awfully slow, 
And from popping he seemed still afar. 
She said (him to collar): 
‘* You're like a trade dollar; 
You will never, I fear, go to Pa.” 
ARTHUR Lot. 





* [By some extraordinary error, the above cut, when 
originally printed in Punch, bore this legend. 

Sir Fwedewick. ‘* May I—a—have the pleasure?” 

Fair American. ‘* Wal, I don’t mind if I do take the 
creases out of my knees a bit !” 

We trust that we have set our Gloomy, but Esteemed, 
Contemporary right. ] 








MILITIA CAMP-MEETINGS, 





T has been the misfortune of this nation to 
have done a great deal of fighting since it 
became a nation. 

It fought the British, the Indians, the British 
again; then its two sections fought each other, 
like brothers; and we are fighting Indians all the 
time. When we fight Britishers, Indians, or our- 
selves, it has been the fortune of this country 
to rely less upon a regular army than upon the 
sturdy men who came from their desks, their 
benches, and their plows, and, without much 
knowledge of tactics, went in, fought the good 
fight and carried off the laurels of victory. 

Soon after the late difficulty between the 
North and South was forgotten there arose 
over the horizon of Peace another sort of mili- 
tary commander, which his name was Jim Fisk; 
he became the grand military Picnicker, he 
got himself elected Colonei of a City regiment, 
and put much tinsel around his cap and over 
his stomach; he bestrided himself upon a mild 
animal of the horse species, only less gorgeously 
appareled than himself; he took his men to pic- 
nics on boats of which he was the “‘ Commo- 
dore”; on railway trains, of which he was the 
“Prince,” he took them to Boston, where he 
gave them a champagne blow-out on Saturday 
night, and then read the Bible and preached 
to them on Sunday afternoon. So far as His- 
tory records, the late Jim Fisk was the first 
military picnicker who went down to fame as 
such, But his noble example has been followed 
very much too much by such noble military 
picnickers as Gen, Kilpatrick and other heroes. 
The way American soil is to be defended, and 
American foes repelled, seems to-day to be by 
organizing bodies of healthy young men who 
merely become “‘soldiers” and strap themselves 
up in uncomfortable clothes with many cum- 
brous brass buttons and absurd tin pots on 
their heads for the promise that is given them 
on their enrollment, that during the winter 
they will have plenty of balls, and during the 
summer they will have such musters in camp as 
will delight the heart of the young soldier. 

As all this requires expense, the Colonel, the 
Major, the Quartermaster, and other officers 
who want to be elected to Congress, to the 
Assembly, or to be hog-reeve of the district, 
find it necessary to raise hat money; so they 
apply themselves to the peripatetic photo- 
grapher, the ambulating man of chance, who, 
on a sweat-board, offers you chances at the 
noble games of keno and faro, to become 
greater than even generals or colonels. The 
prize soap-man, who sells you a cake of hygienic 
soap wrapped up in a 25-cent bill for 5 cents, 
is also there, and so are the beer-men and the 
man that sells bad whiskey, and all the Punch- 
and-Judy shows the mind can imagine—all of 
which pay a big sum for the privilege of making 
our stalwart young men soldiers on the picnic 
principle. But, although we believe that the 
very men who picnic thus as jolly soldiers would 
be gallant soldiers if called to the field of act- 
ion, we must remind them that these summer 
picnics lower the tone of the American militia, 
and do no good, except to their ambitious offi- 
cers anxious for place and for profit. 
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CLEOPATRA AND THE ASP. 


* «%’ IVE me my robe, good Iris, 

And assist me to a chair, 

Then you shall lace my gaiters 
And attend to my back-hair; 

I’ve immortal longings in me, 
And although it give me pain, 

The juice of Egypt’s grape shall never 
Moist these lips again! 





‘¢ Methinks I see brave Antony 
Rise up and say, ‘* Well done!” 
Hear him mock the luck of Czesar— 
But, husband, here I run!” 
Then gathering up the deadly asp, 
She placed it to her breast: 
‘«* Untie this knot intrinsicate, 
And let me be at rest!” 


No second invitation 

Was required for the snake, 
For he quietly proceeded 

Of that royal feast to take. 
Cleopatra to the reptile: 

«* Be angry, and dispatch: 
Cali great Czesar ass unpolicied, 

Without a living match!” 


‘¢O Eastern star!” said Iris. 
Cleopatra: ‘‘ Silent keep! 

You'll wake the baby at my breast 
That sucks the nurse asleep! 

As sweet as balm,” continued she, 
As gentle—” then a gasp, 

And called upon her Antony 
To bless the little asp. 


* * 
* 


Cleopatra is alive to-day. 
On this my head I’ll stake; 
But in less than forty seconds 


It was fatal to the snake. 
nx. WwW. Cc. 





SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 





MacsetH—Act III, 


Banquo had hopes of the crown, but admits 
the remoteness of his chances in the expres- 
sion: ‘‘1 am the farther of many kings.”— 
Sc. 1. 





THE conventional, old fogy diner-out, in all 
his vague imbecility and absent-minded grand- 
eur, was known to those times. One is spoken 
of as “a solemn supper, Sir!’”’—Sc. 1. 





TuHat Banquo was a gambler is not only 
evinced in his often holding a hand of kings 
and getting ‘‘ broke” thereby, but in his re- 
mark: ‘‘ The better, I, must become a bor- 
rower.”’—Sc. I. 





ENGLAND was, even then, famous for her 
profanity and coarse maledictions. ‘‘ Bloody 
cussins are bestowed in England.”—Sc. 1. 





A SINGULAR custom of the day was for visit- 
ors of quality to bring with them the gate of 
their palace, or to borrow one near by, perhaps 
that of their host, to be used as a visiting-card. 
The absence of this formality on the part of 
the murderers is noticed by the servant, who, 
when asked if they are present, sneeringly an- 
swers: They are, my lord, without the palace 
gate!”—Sc. 1. 





A DEMNITION HORRID GRIND! 














Old Parvnew used to flaunt that carriage before the eyes of all Saratoga in a way that 


was positively shocking. 
Until one morning— 


When he came down and saw a crowd of five-thousand odd gazing at that vehicle. 


And this is why. ‘ 


And now he wants to find the man who is responsible for that placard. 


COCO EEE EEE SEES 








THE wheelwright business is again alluded to 
by Macbeth. He remarks to an acquaintance: 
‘* We spoke together.”—Sc. 1. 





THE great Thane gave instructions in gar- 
dening. He says to one: “I will advise you 
where to plant.”—Sc, 1. 





A LISPING critic, who thinks Macbeth was as 
mad as Lear or Hamlet, suggests that his lun- 
acy was consequent upon his accretion of new 
titles. ‘‘ When he was a Thane in he became 
inthane.” He also insists on introducing his 
point just here, because it was by him—S£En 
First. 

JoHN ALBRO. 





CELLULOIDS. 





Last spring, as the stylish young swell glided 
out on the street, with his dandy cane and 
makinaw straw hat, he imagined himself with- 
in three degrees of heaven; but since the weird 
winds of autumn have began to wail around and 
whistle through the fragile architecture of the 
aforesaid makinaw straw hat, he begins to con- 
ceive that vanity is a frail ladder, from which 
to stept into the realms of spiritual bliss. 





Ir Chicago people have a weakness, it is for 
riding. Why, they will ride anything; the 
little boys ride velocipedes, the little girls go-a- 
round swings, lovers ride on the water in tiny 
little row-boats just big enough for two, and 
everybody else ride in all sorts of vehicles— 
omnibuses, hacks, carriages, phaetons and 
barouches. 

Why, ’pon my soul, there was a continuous 
string of more than a hundred carriages passed 
down street this afternoon, and the sight would 
have been real animated if a hearse had not 
been at the head 6f the possession, and drive 
so slow as to take all the romance out of the 
scene. 

BEFSWAXx. 





MR. TALMAGE’S GYMNASTICS. 


N our notices of Mr. Talmage we have 
occasionally referred to the vigorous and 
pronounced manner in which he used his 

arms and his legs in his endeavors to emphasize 
the gospel truths that he serves up weekly to 
his enthusiastic audiences. We often wondered 
where and how he could have acquired such a 
facility of movement, combined with such 
matchless grace. During Mr. Talmage’s ab- 
sence in Europe we had pondered over the 
problem, without any solution offering itself; 
but, thanks to the thoughtfulness of a corre- 
spondent, we are now enabled to append a cer- 
tificate of Mr. Talmage to Prof. Avon C. Burn- 
ham (no charge for the ad.,) which clearly 
explains the mystery: 


From Rev. T. De Witt Tacmace, D.D. 

BROOKLYN, October 14, 1878. 
It is a matter of great regret to all good citizens that 
Prof. Avon C. Burnham, of our Gymnasium, leaves 
Brooklyn, For years J personally received advantages 
Jrom this institution, and have observed his work until 
I have considered him of more importance to the health 
of our city than any other man. He has won the regard 
of all, not only as an instructor in gymnastic exercises, 
but as a gentleman. Parents cannot do better than to 

entrust their sons and daughters to his care. 
T. De WITT TALMAGE, D.D. 








FINAL. 


(A la francaise — till next time.) 





Quoth Harry to Charley: ‘‘ Ne’er again shall 
we hear 
The sweet notes of Aimée fall soft on the ear, 
She has taken of York her final farewell.” 
‘Her final!” laughed Charley. ‘‘ Now this is 
the third 
Of her final farewells of which I have heard, 
Since first on our ears her dulcet notes fell. 
If then this is final, pray when will she deign 
To take of New York her farewell again ?” 
‘That no one,” quoth Harry, ‘‘ but Aimée 
can tell.” 
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That Dr. Schmitt a rotund nursemaid had 
We know already. Well, one habit bad 





This buxom maid possessed—she lay in bed, 
A tallow candle by her side, and read. 


About her brow was bound a crimson band- 





anna. She held a novel in her hand. 
And one night, as she dozed, the treacherous leaf 


Blew in the candle’s flame. [Let us be brief. 





Before a fleeting second’s termination 
She had her own Chicago conflagration- — 
That hapless nursemaid. Through the mansion went 


What papers call «‘ the devouring element.” 














Out rushed the Doctor—out into the night— 


Saving one bootjack in his hasty flight. 











TRODDLEDUMS, THE SIMIAN. 


PART VIII. 


His wife, the while the flame and smoke she braved, 

















The nursemaid saves herself; but, as you see, 


With some small sacrifice of dignity, 





This quenches her; but spoils the water-butt. 
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Meanwhile the hapless parents, safe though they be, 


Moan wildly in their anguish: 





But cast your eyes above! Our hero’s form 
Is seen against a background ratherish warm. 


He holds the baby in his arms, and leaps 





To a tree hard by, while still that baby sleeps. 
And backward down the tree doth he begin 


With tenderest care laboriously to shin. 





And lays that infant at its parents’ feet— 


Also the sucking-bottle, saved complete. 


This shows him in a light ne’er seen before, 


A light of which you will not see much more. 


[More Hereafter.| 
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POET-TREE. 





AK Caroline, fir yew I pine, 

O willow will you not be mine ? 

Thy hazel eyes, thy tulips red, 

Thy ways all larch have turned my head. 
«* All linden’s shadow by thy gate 
I cypress on my heart and wait; 
O! gum; beech chosen, Caroline, 
We fly for elms of bliss divine.” 


«¢O! spruce young man, I cedar plan— 
Catalpa’s money if yew can; 

Yew sumach ash but not my heart, 
You're evergreen and may depart.” 


*¢ You’d like to poplar, that I see, 

Birch yew walnut propose to me: 

Here’s Pa—you’ll see hemlock the gate— 
He maple-litely say ‘it’s late.’ ” 


Locust that lovyer while he flew 
Before that angry parent’s shoe; 
He little thought a dogwood bite 
And make him balsam much that night; 
Hawthorney path he traveled o’er 
Till sick he was and sycamore. 
H. C. Dopce 


CAN THE ANCIENT LOVE? 


p| BELIEVE this question has been hereto- 








fore investigated by other searchers after 

truth; but there are so many individuals in 
the world who are viciously, if not foully, classed 
as old hens and antiquated roosters, that the 
question cannot be considered too often. Ex- 
actly what conclusion those searchers reached 
I do not know, but, if their reasoning was 
properly worked out, they could arrive at but 
one result. When the eternal principles of 
logic are applied to any conundrum, the answer 
is invariable, if the eternal principles are pro- 
perly applied. 

Of course there are people who sneer at logic. 
Constantly the logician has flung in his face the 
story, that Dr. Lardner proved conclusively, 
that a steamship could not cross the Atlantic 
ocean, and that his figures were hardly dry 
when a steamship did cross; or that other story, 
that a lawyer once proved beyond all question, 
that the Judge could not commit a certain pri- 
soner, and yet the Judge did commit him. 
Let me ask such cavilers whether any rotten 
links were ever found in the chains of reason- 
ings of either Dr. Lardner or the lawyer? Of 
course not. It stands to-day conclusively proven 
that a steamship cannot cross the Atlantic 
ocean—as a matter of logic, and, if all the men 
in this world to whom logic is a by-word, should 
take a steamship across the Atlantic, Dr. Lard- 
ner’s chain of reasoning will be just as sound as 
ever it was. 

Another class of logicians are constantly cry- 
ing out that we must look to experience for in- 
struction, that experience teaches us everything. 
In regard to the matter under present considera- 
tion these people say in an off-hand way: ‘“‘ Of 
course old people can love. Does not expe- 
rience show us that old people marry almost as 
frequently as young people?” Now, more 
arrant nonsense than the doctrines inculcated 
by these worshippers of experience cannot be 
conceived. Let me explode their bubbles. 
“« Experience is a lamp to our feet ” only occa- 
sionally. Does experience teach a dog to wag 
his tail? Does experience teach a baby to 
howl chiefly at night? Does experience teach 
your stomach to roll and growl, if you leave it 
empty too long? Assuming he is her first lover, 
does experience teach Araminta to bounce out 
of the lap of Adolphus when her younger 
brother ent. 's the parlor? I might go on with 
such conund.ums forever. As to the marriage 
spoken of, I can only say that marriage has not 
necessarily any connection with love. As far 
back as the time of Joe Miller it was settled that, 
generally, “‘ marriage is a matter o’ money.” 

Now, leaving all such cavilers to wail and 





SEASONABLE. 

















THE Fatt Business HAS COMMENCED. 





gnash their teeth, I propose to examine our 
conundrum logically. Plainly it is a proposi- 
tion in what the logicians call Bardara with 
which we are called upon to deal. Fully set 
forth it takes the following shape: 

st. All human beings can love. 

2d. All old people are human beings. 

3d. All old people can love. (Q. E. D.) 

Now, everyone will admit our second state- 
ment, so it is only the first with which we are 
concerned. Can all human beings love? is the 
nut which we will now proceed to crack. 

Of course no house can be built unless the 
foundations are well laid, and, to erect our 
logical structure, it is necessary that we should 
set a solid resting-place. I proceed, therefore, 
at once to consider what love is. Our first 
proposition shows that love is a peculiar sub- 
stance; of no other known substance can so 
broad a proposition be stated. For example, 
we might say that most women can peaches 
and pears, and that some men can corn, or 
beans, or tomatoes, but of no article, but love, 
can we say that all people can it. 

Many of the most ancient philosophers de- 
voted hours to the consideration of the pro- 
blem, what is love? and a large number of 
modern scientists have given their whole lives 
to the same question. The modern method of 
investigation, however, seems to produce the 
best results. Scientific men now take the ef- 
fects they see and bring them back to their 
causes. ‘Thus we have the effect man, and we 
trace it back to the infinitesimal cell, stopping 
on our journey to rest for a moment on the 
monkey. So with regard to love. Scientific 
men have for years been collating the effects 
of love, and some of the daughters of distin- 
guished professors may now understand that, 
when their fathers have suddenly burst into 
parlors while the girls’ lips were glued to those 
of their respective Georges, the professors 
were on scientific exploring expeditions. 

By comparing the results of explorations 
and observations, the savants have discovered 
that the effects of love are a large amount of 
taffy, unlimited sighs, compressions of the Zum- 
bar vertebra of the female form by the diceps 
Jtexor cubiti and supinator radii longus of the 
male arm, numerous and, in some cases, excess- 
ive osculatory embraces (called scientifically 
num! num!), long periods of silence when two 








hearts beat as one, a propensity on the part of 


the female to sit on the knee of the male with 
her arm around his neck, a desire to sit up so 
late that the girl’s paternal is compelled to 
march down-stairs, wrapped in his habiliments 
de nuit and bounce the fellow, and a number 
of other manceuvres too numerous to mention., 
It must be admitted that in collating those 
effects, in—so to speak—agglomerating them 
in order to discover what they call the causa 
causans, (in the present case love), scientific 
men differ materially. Sir William MacNab, 
the celebrated Scotch philosopher, claims that 
the necessity for the constant rubbing together 
of the lips of those in love is caused by an 
itching sensation, and he is convinced that 
love and oatmeal are somehow related. Herr 
Johann Schweitzer, the distinguished Professor 
of Porkography in the Sorrsage Institute of 
Schleswig-Holstein, maintains, on the other 
hand, that, as swine nose everything, and as 
those who are afflicted with love are constantly 
poking their noses into each other’s faces, it is 
apparent that pork and love must somehow be 
intimately connected. Lord Monboddo, who 
proved to the satisfaction of—himself that man 
is a tailless monkey, always insisted that love— 


| [I regret to be compelled to state that I have 


just received a telegram from the editor, in 
which he informs me that his paper is not an 
encyclopedia, and that I must end this article 
at once. I had intended, in the course of forty 
or fifty more pages, to develop my subject log- 
ically. As I am thus cut off in the preface, as 
it were, I am compelled to get at my concln- 
sion in the old hammer and tongs way. I say 
what I think, and you say what you think, and 
then we go on ad infinitum with, “It is’ and 
“it isn’t.” If I had only been allowed to de- 
velop my subject logically, but—hold your 
breath for a moment or two, while I turn back 
to the title-page and see what my subject is. 
Ah, yes, I have it now!—‘‘Can the Ancient 
Love ?’’} 

To sum up the subject, then, as briefly as 
possible, I am of the opinion that old people 
can love, if they desire to do so, and can find 
some one who will let them love him or her. 
There is no law against such a performance; at 
least in the State of New York there is no law 
which prevents the most ancient person in the 
State from loving everybody else in the State. 
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AT THE GATE. 


Ww 
NE morn a Sachem at the gate 
Of Samuel stood, disconsolate; 
And as he heard the mirth within 

Attest the generous Bourbon flowing, 

And saw “old Cypher’s” placid grin 
Through the half-opened portals glowing, 

He wept—to think of his disgrace 

In exile from that glorious place. 





‘¢ How happy!” exclaimed he, did I dare 
Rejoin the kindred spirits in there, 
Forgotten, forgiven my terrible fall. 
Though mine are the legions of Tammany’s braves, 
Who can roar at conventions like storm-driven waves, 
That ‘* bar’l” of Sammy’s is worth them all, 


‘¢ Though Dorsheimer’s intellect seemed to be clear, 
And Schell had oft proved a political seer; 
Though the Sachems all danced just as I chose to play: 
Yet, when to drive Robinson out of my way 

I struggled, ’twas I who went down in the fall. 
And now it is only ‘‘the Bolter” can say 

How the tactics of Sammy outjockey us all. 


‘¢ Go search the land, in peace or war, 
From ring to political ring, as far 
As the tentacles stretch from Tammany Hall; 
Take all the tricksters, modern or old, 
And multiply each a million fold, 
One deal of old Sammy would euchre them all.” 








FITZNOODLE:IN AMERICA. 


No. CVII. 
WALKING MATCH, 


Ya-as, aw I be- 
lieve it was some 
time ago I wote 
about a walking- 
match when sever- 
wal fellaws twamped 
a twemendous dis- 
tance faw the verwy 
laudable purpose of 
enabling an Eng- 
lish walkah named 
Wowell to carwy back with him to Gweat 
Bwitain a considerwable amount of dollahs. It 
was in connection with a aw pwize-belt that 
Astley, aw John Astley, the barwonet, ye know, 
had given to an Irwishman who had walked 
wound and wound the Agwiculturwal Hall at 
Islington, so that in the aggwegate the distance 








was quite a fai-ah quantity of miles. This 
Irwishman bwought ovah this b-b-belt, and the 
Englishman Wowell arwived he-ah about the 
same time, and naturwally wecoverwed it with- 
out the least twouble in the worwld. 

By some extwaordinarwy accident Wowell 
got wid of it again, and now heand some othah 
fellaw came ovah he-ah, too, to wegain the 
arwangement in the event of Wowell being un- 
avoidably pwevented fwom doing so. 

Ya-as, the affai-ah has taken place at Sedge- 
moor’s Gardens, and it was but a wepetition 
of the orwiginal walking-wace, only a larger 
numbah of idiots twied their powers of endur- 
wance, 

Aw, Jack and I were there at the start, we 
had to wemain up verwy late to see it—one 
o’clock in the morning, if I wecollect wight— 
and it was perfectly widiculous to see the 
cwowds of people who seemed to take an 
interwest in the thing. Haven't yet been able 
to discovah my weason faw allowing myself to 
be dwagged there, but a fellaw often has to do 
things because othah fellows do them. It’s 
wathah weak, but it is naturwal. 

A varwiety of nationalities was wepwesented. 
There was an Irwishman, who, I believe, had 
been a bwicklayah, and looked it. There was 
a Fwenchman with long hai-ah, who, I am told, 
had accomplished the wemarkable feat of twun- 
dling a wheelbarwow acwoss the Atlantic. There 
was a fellaw who wore a wed shirc and came 
fwom some countwy in the north of Eurwope 
—ya-as, Sweden or Wussia. There were also 
severwal Amerwican walkahs in varwious stages 
of gwowth, and a negwo boy, who moved wound 
in a verwy wespectable mannah faw a fellaw 
belonging to an inferwiah wace. 

This aw wearwy twamp went on faw a con- 
siderwable portion of a week, landing the 
Englishmen Wowell and Hazael, as I knew 
verwy well would be the case, befaw all the 
othah fellaws. 

A pwodigious numbah of peopke paid severwal 
shillings each faw the pwivilege of enterwing 
the stwucture where the walking was taking 
place. Amerwicans are outwageously extwava- 
gant in such nonsenses. Natives of Gweat Bwi- 
tain are not such blasted a-asses as to thwow 
away their money on wotten amusements. 

Would be weally quite to awfully absurd aw, 
but, ’pon my soul, nothing now in this countwy 
affords me any surpwise aw. 











THE BOLD 


BURGLAR. 





‘‘ ll surround you, Maria! Ain’t I your natural protector?” 





ETYMOLOGICAL, 


PROFESSOR GRUBDEEP.—“ La Puce” —the 
Flea—“‘la Pucelle””—the Maid of Orleans—very 


queer! Wonder if there’s any connection, 
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KING ULYSSES I.—TERM 3. 





PEOPLE, Hoop.ums, &c. 
Hail! Hail! Long live the King. 
Kinc Utyssgs I. (wadking the plank). 
Right giad are we 
To tread again our realm; to see our subjects 
Loyal unto our person and our cause; 
Eager to render low obeisance to 
That strange divinity that doth hedge a king. 
Our absence hath been much prolonged, but 
stores 
Of knowledge gained in monarchies effete 
Will help us make our kingdom more like them, 
Avoiding that wherein they have done well, 
We now will imitate what they do ill. 
Somewhat.we feared while we sojourned abroad 
That temporal affairs within our realm 
Might suffer; but reposing special trust 
In our beloved the shrewd and stalwart Roscoe, 
And in the trusty and efficient Blaine, 
We thought to ’scape awhile the cares of state. 
At last we huve returned, thinner but well, 
Anxious and fitter to resume our throne. 
Enter PaGE (J. R. Y.) 
Hither, our Page. Each Page helps make a 
rea(I)m. 
The ink thou ’st flung would float the ship of 
state! 
Our nimble Page! Can’st read as well as write ? 
What say our letters waiting since last May ? 
: PaGE (J. R. Y.) 
Alas! bad news, Your Majesty, the tidings are 
The while Sir Roscoe did, in futile dalliance 
Forget his knightly fame, was fought and lost 
The battle of S. Prague, and worse! the nimble 
Blaine 
And he make common cause (each for himself) 
Against Your Majesty, and while in the East 
They plot their treachery, the West country 
Is thrown in tumult by the usurper Hayes 
Who makes the people promises, and seeks 
To seat himself again upon your throne. 
KinG Utyssgs [,. 
Ha! Say they so? Our realm cut into schnitz? 
My Childs, and what of him? Write to our 
Herald 
Let him announce that soon we shall go East, 
Meanwhile we’ll show ourself to yonder throng, 
And while the joy-bells ring we'll ponder what 
Cautious and well-planned scheme-and action 
prompt 
Will best advance our righteous cause, and swift 
Confusion bring to all our enemies. 
DENNIS KEARNEY, 
I am present, I, but—Hist! Ha! Ho! Kee 
shady! , 
TENNIS BLARNEY. 
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OW “NOT” TO MAKE SOLDIERS. 
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THE KELLY CANVASS 


PROGRESS OF THE HON, JOHN. 


SING SING SOLID. 


THE COUNTY COMPLETELY CAPTURED, 





THE TRIUMPHAL CHARIOT BOOMING 
RIGHT ALONG,: 


TAMMANY TALKING. 


FURTHER FULL DETAILS FROM THE 
“HERALD” COMMISSIONER, 


s@” ALL FOR 10 CENTS. “@a 








POUGHKEEPSIE, N, Y., 
Sept. 30th, 1879. 


We have scooped Sing Sing, and it is 
ours! 

Yet this victory was not won without a strug- 
gle. When I wrote you last we were encamped 
five miles below Sing Sing. Between us and 
the goal of our progressive endeavors—a lordly 
pile on the river bank—was the domain of an 
unfriendly and energetic agriculturist, not a 
gentleman by any means, but a shot-gun oper- 
ator of remarkable precision and accuracy of 
aim. It pains me—literally and figuratively — 
to say that this person, on a mere poultry pre- 
text, refused to allow us to proceed on our 
more or less winding way. 

Iscariotic Anti-Tammany principles are no- 
thing in themselves; but when backed up by a 
very obtrusive shot-gun they assume a solidity 
that brings out all the reserve fund of discre- 
tion that a man possesses, 

We consequently waited until that farmer 
had gone to dinner, before we advanced upon 
Sing Sing. But the Hon. John, with a stroke 
of that genuine genius which so grandly 
isolates him from all inferior leaders, utilized 
the delay by turning back down the river a few 
miles, to visit the famous Eleemosynary Insti- 
tution at Tarrytown, which the coarse Bceotians 
of the neighborhood cali the Poorus. 

Here we had a little incidental triumph—a 
kind of a between-drinks triumph—which just 
served to whet our appetite for the greater tri- 
umphs in view. And yet ’tis no small victory 
to win the suffrages of ten men, not one under 
ninety years of age, and several with a decay- 
ing interest in politics and ditto teeth. 

e reached Sing Sing late in the afternoon; 
but went to work with the promptitude charac- 
teristic of the institution we represent. 

Mr. Kelly’s address to the undergraduates 
of the Sing Sing penal academy was received 
with a gravity that showed how deeply sensible 
of its value and importance was the audience 
before which he appeared. There was no up- 
roarious applause—no boisterous laughter. Mr, 
Kelly’s auditors sat with their arms folded on 





their breasts, and their eyes cast down—a cus- 
tom of the penal academy—and at the conclu- 
sion of his remarks they arose and passed out 
in single file, each man with his hands laid as 
if in blessing on the shoulders of the man in 
front of him—all except the foremost man, 
who had no other fellow’s shoulders on which 
to lay his hands as if in blessing. 

All the same, the greatest enthusiasm pre- 
vailed; and it seemed as if the inhabitants of 
the academy could not do enough to show their 
gratitude to Mr. Kelly for enlightening them 
on the great truths of political economy. It 
was not alone the students—one of the profess- 
ors was extremely anxious to present the orator 
of the oe with a beautiful new summer suit, 
of a striking pattern in the line of stripes. Mr. 
Kelly, with characteristic modesty and magnan- 
imity, refused the flattering gift. 

In the female department of the Sing Sing 
college, where Mr. Kelly in person conducted 
his canvass, the interest excited was something 
abnormal. 

One lady, a kleptomaniac of many years 
standing, said that the principles enunciated 
by Mr, Kelly revealed her own character in a 
light wholly new even to herself. She said that, 
had she been brought up in the Tammany 
school, she would have been in Washington at 
that moment, a bright congressional lode-star, 
instead of a humble disciple at the feet of Moll 
the Cly-faker. 

Altogether it is quite safe to say that we have 
taken Sing Sing right into the fold. We are 
now at Poughkeepsie, and when | next write 
you I shall tell you the result of our election- 
eering in the Retreat for the Mentally Off. Till 
then, as Gussy Schell says: “ Ta, ta!" 


THE THEATRES. 








“La Périchole” and “ la Fille de Madame 
Angot” are still having, at the FirrH AVENUE 
THEATRE, full justice done them by Paola- 
Marié and Angéle, Monsieur Capoul is also 
satisfactorily heard from, 


‘Our Daughters” is from the German, and 
we ought to be very much obliged to the 
German and Haverty's ‘THEATRE for produc- 
ing it, for it is the Correct Ki-bosh in plays. 

Mr. Day has produced one of his old suc- 
cesses, ‘‘ Divorce.’”” The exigencies of our 
press arrangement prevent our noticing the 
performance this week, but that is no reason 
everybody should not flock to see the piece and 
Mr. Daly’s handsome theatre, 


The ‘Crushed Tragedian’” has succeeded 
“Brother Sam” at Mr, Abbey’s PARK THEATRE, 
one of the many houses that his able Briareus 
hands have the running of. Sothern is as im- 
mitably crushed as ever—as are many people 
who visit the theatre—and must still be a fear- 
ful menace to the Count Joannes. 


Mr. Bandmann, at the STaNnDARD, is now 
playing ‘“‘ Hamlet.” Asa thoughtful perform- 
ance, and one deserving more notice than we 


some little pride in this paragraph, however, as 
we haven’t once called Hamiet “ the melan- 


pere is the author. 


“Enchantment,” at Nisio’s, does not give 
us much opportunity of slinging around any 
new phrases of satisfaction, but it is as gorgeous 
and attractive as ever, and as for the ballet and 
the newly imported Italian dancers—well, we 
think them awfully good. Rear-Admiral Sir 
Joseph Tooker, First Lord of the Admiralty 
Gilmore, and Messieurs the Brothers Kiralfy, 
are always on duty, at their respective posts, 





nightly and matinéely. 


can now devote to it, we commend it, Wetake 


choly Dane.” By the way, Mr, William Shaks- | 





Answers Foy the Auvious. 


Guipo,— Gwe don’t, 
HASELTINE,—She did #o¢ walk. 


S. V. Nixon, Adrianopolis,—Certainly, we will read 
your poem with pleasure, Nothing gives us more delight 
than to read poems, So few people go in for that style 
of amusement that we rarely get a chance to feast on 
more than 671 poems in the course of a calendar month. 
Oh, we just batten on poems, we do. 


F, T. Ropinson, Canal St,, Boston,—Get the Lon- 
don Punch, For one thing, it will suit your style of 
humor, For another, you will find therein an adver- 
tisement of Lamplough’s Pyretic Saline, which, from its 
name, ought to be just the tonic which your system 
needs. You are phenomenally fresh; and we sadly fear 
that your respected mother does not know that you 
are out, 


RACONTEUR,—We don’t care to have you raconte 
around these precincts. Your little tale might have 
amused Noah in the ark, if it hadn't been the death of 
Abel at an earlier epoch. Yes, we are not sure that it 
has ever been mentioned before; but the real reason for 
Cain slugging his brother was a horrid imbecile way that 
Abel had of telling that very anecdote over and over 
again. Of course we do not exactly like to go agin 
scripture, but we can’t help acknowledging that we 
think Cain was more than two-thirds justifiable in his 
handiness with the billy, 


L, L. L.—Please don’t cling too closely to the errone- 
ous idea that the three-cent stamp which you have so 
liberally enclosed will induce us to write you a letter ex- 
plaining why we dislike General Butler as a candidate 
for the Governorship of Massachusetts, We have no 
objection, however, to telling you that one of our objec- 
tions to him is that he has a bad eye—a bad eye for 
seeing straight with, Furthermore, we look upon his 
eye as a crystalline glory alongside of his character, 
That’s all what we feel called upon to mention, A man 
who wants to know wy decent people object to General 
Butler is a man who had best be left in ignorance—and 
a lunatic asylum, 


EXPLAINED. 

A recent number of London Punch con- 
tains a picture of an English garden party. A 
lord asks a pretty young American lady to 
dance, and she replies: “ Wal, I don’t care if 
I do take the creases out of my knee-joints,” 
The inference is that either the American 
demi-monde are invited into fashionable so- 
ciety in London, or else English lords frequent 
parties of a very low character. Remembering 
the welcome given to Sara Bernhardt by the 
first families of London, the former seems the 


more plausible.— Norristown Herald, 


WESTON’S INFLUENCE ON THE EGG, 





Chicken matches, go-as you please, are com- 
ing into fashion in New Jersey. The start is 
from the egg. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE, 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 





BY 
JOHN FRASER, 
AUTHOR OF 
«Effie: A Tale of Two Worlds;” ‘Essays from the Westminster;” ‘* Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter;” 
‘*Fair Fragoletta;” ‘Scottish Chapbooks;” ‘A Dream of Life;” 


** Legends of Lorne;” 


‘*Lone Glengartney,” 


etc., etc., etc. 


(Continued.) 

O, after a hasty toilette, he and Schneider 
went on deck, where the first person to 
meet them was our friend the Captain. 

‘Good morning, Captain,” said Archie 
courteously, 

‘¢ The same tull you, sir, and I hope that you 
will hev had a good night or rather day, for it 
iss noo goin’ one o'clock,” 

‘One o'clock!” exclaimed our hero in sur- 
prise as he looked at his watch, ‘“ Bless me, | 
had no idea it was so late, and my watch ig stop- 
ped too, Why did you not have me knocked up?” 

‘* Ye lookit so fairly wearied oot this morn- 
ing when ye kem on board, and until an hour ago 
it wass so coorse, wass the weather, that I dud 
not like to pit you up; but where in kott’s 
name did you'll get the dog—and a peautiful 
dog it iss, and pure breed to the back-bone or 
my name’s no ‘Tonald McTavish.” 

And the Captain stooped and patted Schnei- 
der, who took to him kindly, as dogs always 
do to sterling, honest natures, and wagged her 
tail and looked supremely happy. 

‘That,’ replied her master, “‘ is my faithful 
friend Schneider, In the hurry of coming 
away I forgot her, but she followed me to the 
boat, and when I wakened this morning there 
she was at the door, poor thing.” 

“Aye, aye, ye kem away in a hurry, did 
ye? An’ where might ye come from, if it’s a 
fair question ?” 

Archie flushed slightly and hesitated before 
replying to this inconvenient query, at the same 
time inwardly cursing the Captain’s Highland 
inquisitiveness, 

“‘ Eh—what ? come from? oh, the other end 
of the island,” he managed to stammer out at 
last, and then, to change the conversation, 
which promised to get awkward, he continued: 

‘‘ But look, Captain, what is yon object away 
to the north—just seen above the horizon and 
no more ?” 

The Captain looked, then called for his glass; 

‘¢ Hech, sir, but ye hev goot eyes, at any 
rate. I could hardly see her meself, If I’m 
no mistaken, that’s the Clansman, and if it iss, 
she has made fine time. I thocht we would 
hev been in ‘Topermory pefore her so mooch 
as an hour an’ more, but by kott she’ll be there 
more as that pefore us—tam her.” 

Saying which the worthy Captain hurried 
away to give some instructions to the engineer, 
and take up his position on the quarter-deck. 

Although the storm had passed it had left 
evidences of its recent presence everywhere, 
The distant islands of the Hebrides, Tyree and 
Egg and Coll, were only visible to a practiced 
eye, and to it only as thin, low banks of cloud, 
hard to be distinguished from the kindred dull 
gray, vaporous color of sea and sky. 

To their immediate left, and not many hun- 
dred yards off, towered the black, precipitous 
and gigantic crags of Ardnamurchan point, 
round whose black and wave-worn base the 
long unbroken swell, left by the storm, lashed 
and moaned; the water no longer beautifully 
and delicately green, but dark, black and for- 
bidding. 





Away up round the towering crags innumer- 
able sea-fowl screamed and screeched, darted 
and wheeled; while farther up, all but lost 
amid the dark, heavy, dun-gray clouds, a soli- 
tary eagle remained poised, as if surveying 
with contempt, from his inaccessible altitude, 
the weak and giddy crowd below. 

To the westward far as eye could see stretched 
the great Atlantic, reflecting in its dull, heavy, 
leaden-gray hue the dull, sunless, leaden-gray 
sky above, 

Over the ocean, too, came a chilly breeze— 
raw, uncomfortable and damp—while on the 
distant horizon, and on every headland, hill 
and cape brooded a thick, gray, heavy mist, 

And it was out of this thick, gray, heavy 
mist, away far in the wake of the little steamer, 
that the great C/lansman began slowly to emerge 
—growing gradually larger and larger, and 
more and more distinct, until, magnified by 
the mist, its hull loomed vast and ominous 
above the horizon. 

As McTavish saw the great ship rapidly over- 
hauling his own little craft, he cursed and swore 
in good, round Gaelic; for had he not calcu- 
lated on being in ‘Tobermory two hours ahead 
of her? and now he would be two hours and 
more behind, for he had to call in at a “‘tamm'd 
small place called Altornish, wher’ ther’ wass 
no pier but only a ferry; an’ all that he had to 

ut out ther’ wass four pokes off meal and a 

ox off lobsters for the laird—tam him,”’ 

So the worthy Captain grew redder and red- 
der in the face, and his imprecations got louder 
and deeper, and all the while the great steamer 
kept growing larger and larger, until in less 
than an hour she was close upon their stern— 
so close that, fearful of being recognized by 
any one on board—the Captain and steward, 
at any rate, knew him—Archie retreated be- 
hind the funnel until the C/ansman should 
pass, 

‘Tam her,” cried Captain McTavish in a 
great rage, “iss she goin’ to run us down? By 
kott, it will be a pad day for David Hutcheson 
when she wull do that,” 

But the gallant Captain of the C/lansman 
cherished no such bellicose intentions, Quite 
the other way, indeed, as no sooner had he got 
up parallel with the little screw than he slowed, 

“ By kott, what wull she be wantin’ now?” 
growled the astonished McTavish, but Archie, 
stricken with a sudden great terror, crept 
stealthily away down to his cabin and hid him- 
self below, 

Had the body been discovered? Were the 
sleuth-hounds of the law upon his track al- 
ready? He shuddered as the terrible suspicion 
—amounting almost to a certainty—flashed 
across his nervousand excited brain; and poor 
Schneider whined in sympathy as it licked his 
limp and nerveless hands, 

Meanwhile the Captain of the Clansman 
had inquired of McTavish, through his speak- 
apenas, if he would take on board a pas- 
senger who was anxious to get out at Altornish. 
The indignant McTavish shouted back that 
he’d be “ tammed if he would,” whereupon the 
answer came that it was a case of life and 





death; the passenger in questicn’s mother was 
lying in Altornish at the point of death, &c, 

ow McTavish, with all his faults, was a 
warm-hearted man, and kindly as a woman, 
He knew that the Clansman, a passenger and 
mail-boat, could not go so far off her course as 
Altornish, and even if she did, was of too 
heavy burden to get into the harbor, So, with 
many a deep growl and muttered imprecation, 
he gave the necessary consent, and in a minute 
more a small boat was lowered, into which two 
of the crew handed some person heavily cloaked 
and covered as if from the inclement weather, 

From the little port-hole in his bunk Archie 
could see all this, though, as he could hear no- 
thing distinctly of what passed between the 
two captains, he was left otherwise in complete 
darkness, 

But he had little difficulty in surmising the 
worst, and as the little yawl came rapidly danc- 
ing over the water, the black, heavily cloaked 
figure in the stern seemed to him his Fate—his 
Nemesis, Now, however, that the worst had 
come, or was just upon him, he nerved himself 
to meet it as a Gascoyne should, and though 
his face was deadly pale, and a strange light 
shone from his eyes, he was more composed 
than at any time since that fatal rencontre, 

And now the small boat had reached the 
steamer. He could hear them lower the little 
iron steps; could almost hear the stranger clam- 
bering up; and immediately after—very indis- 
tinctly—the muffled sounds of a hurried con- 
versation, as if between him and the Captain; 
and then the rope by which the men in the 
yawl had held on was cast loose; the engine 
resumed its thud-thud, and the little steamer 
resumed its way. 

Ten minutes of terrible suspense followed, 
and at the end of that time a hasty rat-tat at 
the door startled Archie from his seat, 

It's me, man—and I want to see you im- 
meediately—Mister Gascoyne,” 


* * 
* 


Archie had been careful not to reveal his 
name, and now the Captain called him by it, 
laying significant emphasis on the words, 

The game was up. 

** Mister Gascoyne!""—The words smote on 
Archie's soul like a death-knell, He had been 
particularly careful to hide from the Captain 
and crew his real name, and his traps had 
neither label nor address of any kind on them, 
He was too perfectly unknown to any of them, 
and was quite certain that they had never heard 
of him even by name, And now McTavish 
was at the door, and had called him “ Mister 
Gascoyne,” laying significant emphasis on the 
words, ‘There was of course but one inference; 
the stranger from the other ship had told the 
Captain all about him, and was now doubtless 
at the cabin-door along with him, waiting and 
anxious to arrest him, 

These thoughts take a long time-to tell, but 
they flashed through Archie’s brain in an in- 
stant. All his suspicions were now confirmed, 
but he had nerved himself for the worst, and 
the sharpest ear could not detect the slightest 
quiver in his voice, as he answered the Captain 
with: 

** Presently, Captain; presently.” 

A moment's space sufficed to run the brush 
over his hair ae ‘tidy’ his necktie and collar, 
and then he opened the door, 

Captain McTavish was alone, and, trifling as 
the circumstance may seem, Archie felt re- 
lieved, 

‘Well, Captain, is there anything wrong ?” 
he inquired, to all appearance composedly 
enough, 

“Wrong, Mister Gascoyne ?—ay, ay, ye see 
I hev yer name for all yer bein’ so close—it’s 
for yourself to say that, but I’m thinkin’ there’s 
plenty wrong when a young gentleman like you 























ee ae 


: 
| 
’ 
: 
i 
| 

















476 


PUCK. 





rins away and leaves things behind him as you 
hev done.” 

Archie shuddered, but all he said—in a low 
steady voice—was: ' 

“* How ‘things behind him’ ?” 

‘*O, it’s not for me to say, but I know more 
than some persons think moreover.” 

“‘Then, Captain, for God’s sake, out with it, 
and don’t stand havering here all day.” 

The words were spoken hastily, bitterly, with 
the angry, reckless bitterness of despair, and he 
had no sooner uttered them than he repented 
doing so. 

For a moment wrath and astonishment strug- 
gled for the mastery with the utterly amazed 
and angered Captain, and kept him dumb. 
His ordinarily red face became a deep, almost 
black purple; his eyes glared; his great, hard, 
thick horny hands clutched nervously—and 
then out burst the torrent of his wrath.. Never 
all the time, and it was now a good five and 
twenty years, had he been addressed in tones 
like these on board his own vessel. 

“* Haverin’, dud you'll say, you tam stuck-up 
Sassenach pig, you! By kott it’s the great mind 
I hev to put you in irons—tam you; or throw 
you opherboard, you—you—”; but at this 
stage his emotions proved too much for his 
vocabulary, and he could only sputter out 
another energetic “‘ tam you.” 

Archie hastened to try to mollify his wrath. 

‘* Really, Captain, I did not mean—I am 
very sorry—I——”’ 

‘You are ferry sorry! O yes, I pelieve you. 
An’ you did not mean!—O yes, I pelieve you; 
but it would pe petter—a great deal petter for 
you, Mister Gascoyne, whateffer—if you were 
sorry for what you'll hev done in Skye. O yes, 
you may start and scowl, but I know all you 
hev done, ahd I’ll see that there’s fair play on 
board my ship whateffer.” 

Archie remained speechless from excessive 
emotion until, after a long pause for breath, 
the Captain resumed: 

‘An’ you thought you had got off, did you? 
an’ that you had played a fine trick in not 
goin’ py the C/ansman, did you? But, by kott, 
you hev made the mistake, an’ it’s too the 
wrong shop you'll hev come too Tonald McTa- 
vish.”” 

Again the angry skipper paused for breath, 
and Archie, who had now made up his mind 
to put an end to the scene and deliver himself 
up to justice, interposed. 

‘* Well, well, Captain, I have apologized for 
my rudeness and can do no more. We, or 
at least you, will be overheard, and there will 
be a scene. Out with what you have to say 
and let us have an end of it. I’m worn 
out.” 

And indeed the poor lad looked worn out 
to the last extremity as he spoke. Perhaps it 
was the sight of his haggard appearance, and 
the expression of weary pain that crossed his 
face, that touched the Captain. Anyhow, he 
was touched, and it was in a more subdued and 
almost kindly tone that he next spoke. 

‘* Ferry well, ferry well; I wull not know all 
apout it myself, but I wull hev others here that 
does, an’ I'll get them now.” 

With which the Captain ascended to the 
deck, and returned almost immediately with 
the mysterious stranger, who.was still heavily 
cloaked and draped. 

“Here will pe a friend off yours, Mister 
Gascoyne, that wull want to hev a few words 
with you, and I’ll leave you by yourselves for a 
while.” 

Saying which he hastily disappeared. 

For a moment or two, which to him seemed 
an age, Archie did not dare lift his head. Now 
that he was in presence of his Nemesis, he 
shrank instinctively from looking upon it. 
At last he raised his eyes slowly, unwillingly. 
Slowly, too, the heavily-cloaked figure removed 





the long cloak and cape, and uncovered its per- 
son and face. 
‘Great heavens!” cried Archie, petrified 
with astonishment, ‘‘ Miss Thollier!”’ 
‘ Yeez, Meestair Archie, it eez Mlle. Thol- 
lier.” 
(To be continued.) 














AFGHANISTAN is England’s Tammany, and 
the Ameer is Beaconsfield’s John Kelly.— Phila. 
Kronikle-Herald. 

THERE is no part of the year so soothing and 
pleasant as the Indian summer season. It lasts 
five minutes.— Buffalo Express. 

Docrors are complaining of dull times 
throughout Mississippi. The pistol and shot- 
gun do all the work for them.—V. Y. Commer- 
ctal Advertiser. 

An English paper urges Americans to put 
General Butler in charge of Memphis. We are 
of the opinion that one plague at a time is all 
suffering Memphis can stand.— Oswego Times. 

A TON of gold makes a fraction over half a 
million of dollars, and when a man says his 
wife is worth her weight in gold, and she weighs 
120 pounds, she is worth $30,000.— Yonkers 
Gasette. 

Our markets supply reversible ulsters, to be 
worn either side out; like the reversible reli- 
gion of some men—worn one side out for Sun- 
days and another for week days.—Syracuse 
Sunday Times. 

THE season of the base-ball umpire is nearly 
over. He is a valuable acquisition to the sport- 
ing world. To be sure he doesn’t play ball at 
all, but he wins most of the games.—Vew 
Haven Register. 

THE man who named his baby for a promi- 
nent politician, and received in acknowledg- 
ment of the compliment a beautiful silver 
spoon, has returned it, as he says he has heard 
he might get into trouble for receiving stolen 
goods.— Boston Post. 

Pror. WILDER says: ‘If you are choked, 
get down on all fours and cough.” Oh, yes, 
Professor Wilder, that is all well enough, but 
suppose you have just stolen a horse, and you 
are being choked by a party of Texas regula- 
tors ?— Burlington Hawkeye. 


Joun KELLy has received a congratulatory 
telegram from Dennis Kearney, which says: 
“* By —— —I don’t know 
what the ——- —— —— you're trying to do, 
but —— the prayers of 50,000 
California workingmen are for your success! 
—— — — —!"—Boston Post. 


WE hereby give notice that in our first issue 
for 1880 we shall propound the inquiry, ‘‘ Is 
leap year?” We know that lots of paragraph- 
ers are waiting patiently for the time to arrive 
when they can say something of the kind, but 
we have applied for a patent on the above and 
our caveat is filed.— Cincinnati Saturday Night. 


A New Jersey farmer put a mop on the end 
of a long pole, saturated it with coal-oil, set it 
on fire, and then undertook to dislodge some 
aggressive hornets that had erected a nest un- 
der the eaves of his barn. He dislodged them. 
He also dislodged a horse, two cows, and all 
his summer crops. No insurance.—JVorristown 
Herald, 

















HOTEL RECIPES. 


Scrambled Eggs.—Take nine parts of eggs 
and one part of good old lard. If suspicious 
of the health of any of the eggs, give them 
the benefit of the doubt and put them in with 
the rest. Then turn into a skillet which has 
previously held fried mackerel, and scramble 
them with a potato-masher. Fry until tough 
or thoroughly impregnated with the fish-oil and 
lard; add a little of the uncooked eggs which 
remain in the pan to give them a fresh appear- 
ance; set in a place to cool, and then serve. 

Steak,—Catch a bull and cut off a piece so 
near his horns that you can smell powder. 
Pound in the morning before people are out of 
bed; hang it up in the sun to get tender, and 
fry for supper. Re-fry for breakfast. Fry 
again for supper, and so on, ad /d., until the 
steak gets discouraged. Cooked in this man- 
ner, it will provoke such flashes of intellect as 
we heard one morning, and which we jot down 
as illustrative: 

‘I’m only eating this for exercise.” 

** Ts this tough ?” 

“ Certainly it’s tough,” was replied. 

““I’d like to have enough of this to make a 
target of,” &c., &c., &c. 

Coxn Cakes.—Take unbolted oat-meal, ten 
cups full; add one slop-bucket full of water; 
two spoons full of coarse salt, and three quarts 
of buttermilk. Stir; cook until they are black- 
and-tan, and set in a cool place until clammy. 
They will be found to have a tartness that no 
other method can supply. 

Coffee ala Mer Atlantique—Take a good 
deal of water, and throw in coffee-grains, say a 
handful, and some ‘‘extract.” Boil until it 
changes color.— Wheeling Leadcr. 


ANTHONY ComsTOCK is absent from the coun- 
try, and it is now safe for a man to write to an- 
other that, up in the wilds of Maine, a man 
can bathe without a dress.— Boston Post. 

THE city papers are snapping their fingers at 
the Eastern journals, and swelling with pride at 
the decency and quiet of our election. These 
patriots overstep the modesty of nature, and 
protest too much. It is quite true that we do 
very little fighting and roaring about the polls, 
but the reason is that we empty our pistols into 
each other the day before the election.— San 
Francisco News-Letter. 


My Lords and Gentlemen: My crops are 
likely to be rather a failure this year, but I am 
hopeful. I will do all in my power to keep 
Yankee Doodle out of my markets. My rela- 
tions with the Colorado potato-bugs are un- 
changed. Since I last addressed you I have 
lost a boat-race and been defeated on the turf, 
but my belief in British beef and beer is un- 
changed.—/V. Y. Comm. Advertiser. 

A NEGRO in Bridgeport has literally gone 
crazy, over the pedestrian business, and be- 
come a hopeless imbecile. But, bless you! he’ll 
never be noticed among the people who usually 
make the crowd at a walking-match, except for 
his color. And that reminds us that herein is 
additional proof that the black man can boast 
of a common ancestry with his white brother, 
always provided he thinks it worth his while to 
thus boast.— Boston Transcript. 

War is a terrible thing, and it is hoped the 
day is near at hand when our soldiers will be 
beaten into ploughshares, and our difficulties 
settled by arbitration. In a recent engagement 
between the Chilian and Peruvian forces, a 
horse trod on a soldier’s bunion, and he yelled 
so—the soldier, not the horse—that you could 
hear him two miles. A lieutenant on the other 
side was also wounded. His sword became en- 
tangled between his legs, which tripped him up, 
and he sustained a slight abrasion of the left 
cheek-bone. It is understood that both armies 
‘are now suing for peace.—Vorr. Herald. 
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A BARTENDER’S LETTER TO HIS 
SWEETHEART. 


I’m writing now, my lovely Sue, 
Beside a smoking toddy, 

To say that I belong to you 
In spirit and in body. 
I yearn to praise your eyes so fair, 
Those orbs as brown as sherry, 
And tell you that your rippling hair 
Hath hues like ‘‘ Tom and Jerry.” 

Your wit pops up like ginger beer, 
Tis varied as a tulip; 

And your delicious breath, my dear, 
Is sweeter than a julep. 

Your seraph voice is like the clink 
Of forty silver zithers, 

And it is just as sound, I think, 
As Angostura bitters. 

You know I’ve sworn to love you long, 
But words we will not bandy; 

I simply state that love is strong, 
Yes, quite as strong as brandy. 


Take pity on the fluttering heart 
Your eyes have filled with gashes; 
I cannot stand sly Cupid’s dart 
As I stand whiskey-smashes. 


Life unto me, without thy face, . 
Hath neither taste nor odor; 
’Tis tame, and flat, and commonplace, 
Like-seltzer or plain soda. 
Alas! I dream of you so much, 
I think of you so madly, 
That I begin to lose my touch, 
And mix my cocktails badly! 
I make my sangarees so week 
That they would vex a Quaker! 
Last night I let a beer-keg leak, 
And lost my silver “ shaker!” 
I have forgotten all the laws, 
I’m always making botches; 
I serve my cobblers without straws, 
And nutmeg in my “ Scotches.” 
In fact, if by your proud disdain 
I’m left without a guider, 
I soon will lose my mighty brain, 
And serve “‘ stone fence”’ for cider!” 


For grim despair each dismal night 
Comes down upon me thicker, 
And oh, sweet Sue, if you don’t write 
I’ll have to take to liquor! 
—Cupid Jones in N. Y. Sun. 

WE want to welter in the blood of the blamed 
blatherskites who perennially persist in aiming 
at “‘ apt alliteration’s artful aid’’ in all articles 
appearing in their particular papers. We want 
to welcome all well-wishers of our common 
country, of our corrupted commonwealth and 
our beloved Boston to our aid in seizing upon 
the sign of sensationalism and dreadfully drub- 
bing the drivelling, dreary and drooling draff, 
and driving it from the columns of contempo- 
rary collocations of composition. How dire- 
fully and distressfully disgusting to the lover of 
light or lofty literature to be pertinaciously and 
perpetually pestered with some such sentence 
as ‘‘Dear Daniel Drew Dead,” or ‘“The Boston 
Batters Beaten Beautifully,” or “The Fire 
Fiend Furious,” or “‘ Murky Murder Mangles 
the Mortal Manes of More Massacred Men.” 
There is a kind of meaningless, musical mad- 
ness about this literary Innacy that decidedly 
deceives its devotees. They think they are do- 
ing doughty deeds with their queasy, querulous 
and quixotic quills, whereas they but mechani- 
cally manipulate meaningless maunderings, 
marrying meretritious mouthings and mournful 
mutterings with mendacious and mediocre mat- 
ter. Out on the ouére and outrageous outpour- 
ings of these outcasts, these outlaws. Oust 
them if you can, outdo them if you can’t.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Ir reports be true, Webb has changed his 
profession from that of a swimmer to along- 
shore-man.— Yonkers Gazette. 

THE man who invented the gas-metre achieved 
the nearest approach to perpetual motion that 
we will ever see.— Phila. Bulletin, 


FASHIONABLE people will soon be opening 
their front-window blinds, and reporting them- 
selves as at home.—/. O. Picayune. 

Gen. GranT has figured up the cost of his 
trip, and finds he is out just two dollars and 
sixty-five cents.— Cincinnati Enquirer. 

CHARLES Francis ADAMS is said to have a 
bad cold. If similia similibus curantur, it 
should not last long.— Rochester Express. 

Woman continues enigmatical. When she 
gets hot she runs at her husband’s nose, but 
when she gets cold she runs at her own.— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 

A younc lady’s hat blew off Saturday morn- 
ing and was run over by a broad-wheeled cart. 
The ribbons were somewhat soiled, but the hat 
is now the very latest fall shape.—JVorristown 
Herald, 


Even the death angel has not wings broad 
enough to engulf in gloom the youngster who 
is one of the mourners, and is to take his first 
hack-ride on the occasion of the funeral.— Fu/- 
ton Times. 

THE English have captured Cetewayo; let 
us hope they will have better luck than they 
did in capturing Afghanistan. You can’t tell 
what a British victory is until it is a month old, 
anyhow.— Baltimore Every Saturday. 

WHEN the girl who has encouraged a young 
man for about two years suddenly turns around 
and tells him that she can never be more than 
a sister to him, he can for the first time see the 
freckles on her nose.— Detroit Free Press. 


THE number of original poems on September 
this year, to date, aggregates 1,763, with seve- 
ral back counties yet to hear from. Septem- 
ber is growing to be a more fruitful subject for 
the born poet than Spring.— Rome Sentinel. 

WHEN you pick up a paper and peruse a 
sublimely sentimental or deeply philosophical 
essay, the last line of which reads, “‘ Sold by 
all Druggists,”” you are forcibly struck with the 
truth of that conclusive remark.— Zoronto Gra- 
phic. 

An exchange prints an article entitled “How 
to Spoil Children.” The recipe is about half a 
column in length, which is a great waste of 
space. You can spoil children by letting them 
play with a ‘‘ didn’t know it was loaded ” shot- 
gun.—Vorr. Herald. 


‘‘ THERE is always something ‘sad about a 
wedding to me,” said a young lady of 48 ina 
crowd, and a pert young miss whispered that 
the sadness consisted in her not being one of 
the interested parties. But we dunno. There 
are mighty few men worth having in these 
days.— Wheeling Leader. 


HERBERT SPENCER thus explains evolution: 
‘‘ Evolution is a change from an indefinite, in- 
coherent homogeneity to a definite, coherent 
heterogenity, through continuous differentia- 
tions and integrations.” Kirkman, the mathe- 
tician, thus explains Spencer: ‘‘ Evolution is 
a change from a nowhowish untalkaboutable 
all-alikeness to a somehowish and in general 
talkaboutable not-all-alikeness by continuous 
somethingelsifications and sticktogetherations.” 
—(?) 

LOVE’S MELODRAMA. 

Act one, they meet as in a pleasing dream, 
Act two, he’ll treat to soda or ice-cream, 
Act three, his cash, alas! is nearly played, 
Act four, his girl grows cold, sedate and staid, 
Act five, just as his love is ripe and mellow, 
His girl is sporting with another fellow. 








— Toronto Graphic. 





HAS MR. PERKINS JUST RECOVERED’. 


The last New York Jon mot happened on 
New-Year’s day. A New York publisher, in 
making his New Year’s round, called on a good 
old mother in Israel on Madison Avenue. She 
is a real good old pillar of the Methodist Church 
—Mrs. Brewster is, with white Quaker-combed 
hair, and nine naughty grandchildren. When 
I saw Freddy, the youngest, he was sailing a 
paper boat in the New-Year’s claret punch- 
bowl, and shooting with his bow and arrow at 
the things on a Christmas-tree. 

“‘Freddy, you mustn’t be rude!” said the 
good old grandmother, catching him by the arm. 

“’Ou do way,” said Freddy, pulling one 
arm almost out of his sleeve in his effort to 
escape. 

‘Little boys must not sass their grandmothers, 
Freddy,” said the old lady. ‘‘1 never knew a 
boy to sass his grandmother who didn’t come 
to some bad end.” 

‘‘Fourteen years ago,’’ continued the old 
lady, ‘‘I knew a little boy who sassed his 
grandmother up in Stamford, Connecticut. 
He got up in an apple-tree and sassed her, and 
I knew that boy would come to some bad end. 
Well, I watched that boy, and what do you 
think? Why, last week he died, and went 
down to a drunkard’s grave. Yes, he filled a 
drunkard’s grave, and—” 

‘*And the drunkard let him do it,” inter- 
rupted the publisher. ‘‘ And I’ll bet ten dollars 
that that miserable drunkard is now in New 
York drinking wine and eating big dinners at 
Delmonico’s every day, while the poor little 
boy who sassed his grandmother occupies his 
grave upin Stamford. It’s ashame! Nobody 
but a mean, miserable drunkard would stand 
by and see an unfortunate little boy occupy 
his grave.’— Ei Perkins in Cin. Enquirer. 

LABOUCHERE, the editor of the London 
Truth, says that at his German University he 
used to drink SEVENTEEN QuaRTs of lager beer 
at a sitting, the beer being pure. 

Isn’t it about time that Labouchere was 
changing the title of his paper to one more 
musical ?— Baltimore Every Saturday. 

It is the wonder of wonders that all the par- 
agraphers in the country have not long ago 
been consigned to the Insane Asylums, not on 
account of any especial strain on their unfor- 
tunate minds, but simply from the fact that 
every fat-wit of their acquaintance makes it a 
point to daily buttonhole them in some corner 
and inflict them with a recital of a ‘‘ devilish 
neat thing Brown said the other night, my 
boy. I’m sure you can work it up into a good 
thing.” No wonder Mark Twain and that king 
of the craft, Max Adeler, so earnestly advocate 
the abolition of capital punishment. They 
want to feel safer than they now do when com- 
pelled to lure off into a solitary spot some such 
individual as above described, and murder him 
in cold blood.— San Francisco News-Letter. 

WHEN we are informed that the expenses of 
a funeral of an English soldier in Zululand are 
deducted from arrears in the man’s pay, our 
breast swells with emotion while we contem- 
plate upon the overpowering gratitude of the 
Christian nation under the benign sway of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty the Queen of Great 
Britain and Ireland and Empress of India. We 
feel just like forsaking father and mother, sis- 
ters brothers and our maiden aunt, and cleav- 
ing into a suit of badly-fitting raiment, a gun, 
a knapsack, haversack, canteen and ten or a 
dozen pounds of other personal : baggage, and, 
after wallowing for years in mud and mire and 
going through fire and water, lay down our life 
for that great nation aforesaid, gladly giving 
our last cent to pay for the funeral vouchsafed 
to us by our grateful, noble, high-minded, con- 
scientious, enlightened and Christian country- 
men.”’— Boston Transcript. 
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DanieEt is gone! He Drew in himself on 
Wall Street! He has gone by the Board for 
the last time. The funeral bell has tolled the 
end of him. It suggests his stocksin a future. 
We hope he can ‘‘bear” the change better than 
he wats the exchange. He will find no bull- 
yon-der to fear. If he is a Short there, it will 
be for a long session. Individual option can 
not affect thesail in there. Credit is based on 
real value only. Cash is the only currency, 
yet we trust Dan’l be there.—Syracuse Sunday 
Times. 

Ex! PERKINS’s latest gospel statement is to 
the effect that he was bathing recently on the 
northwestern coast of Spitzbergen, and en- 
countered. an enormous sea-serpent. He got 
the vampire within range and commenced giv- 
ing him some of his original yarns, and in 
three minutes the serpent was a corpse. He 
towed the carcass on shore, and upon opening 
him, found not only the remains of Sir John 
Franklin and his followers, but the ill-fated ves- 
sel with full sails set, booming along through 
a gulf of gastric juice. Sir John was aiming 
his ship’s-glass at the spinal cord of the reptile, 
and complaining to the mate that the North 
Pole was a gushin’ sight more horizontal than 
he had ever imagined it to be. At last accounts 
Eli had gone to interview Sir John, and we 
will doubtless have particulars and affidavits ‘in 
the near future.— Yonkers Gazette. 

Tue Earl and Earless of Evarts, now tempo- 
rarily absent from Washington, have accepted 
an invitation to visit their Royal and Vice 
Royal cousins at Ottawa before returning to 
Washington. This condescension on the part 
of the American Foreign Office is particularly 
appreciated by H. R. H., the Princess Louise. 
Lord Lorne is engaged on an address of wel- 
come in that peculiar style of verse which 
opened the royal and imperial heart of his mo- 
ther-in-law, Victoria, as with a crowbar. The 
Earl of Evarts will reply in one of his three- 
column sentences, and then Rideau Hall will 
blaze with lanterns and rockets and things. 
The occasion will be duly photographed.— 
Phila, Rronikle-Herald. 


TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St. 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 
EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 


Mr. & Mrs. Bandmann, 
Mr. & Mrs. Bandmann, 


And an entire English Company in 
HAMLET. 
HAMLET. HAMLET. 


Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 








POND’S EXTRACT owes its wonderful success to merit 
alone. It is now acknowledged as a standard remedy, and is 
largely used by physicians in their every-day practice. Not a day 
passes without the ‘‘ company”’ receiving some grateful acknow- 
ledgment particularly from persons cured of the following diseases: 
Sore Eyes, Bleeding from the Lungs, Stomach and Womb, Piles, 
blind and bleeding, Catarrh, Rheumatism, etc. Beware of imita- 
tions. Ask for Ponp’s Exrracr—take no other. 





SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. Te purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 
keep it. 


NOT TOO CHEAP TO BE GOOD. 








It’s too cheap to be good—not a bid. ‘‘Thermaline’’ is cheer- 
fully acknowledged by the thousands who have used it to be the 
best medicine for Chills they have used, no matter what the price. 
A physician says ‘‘a 25 cent box of Thermaline cured a patient 
after he had taken over $3 worth of quinine and pills.’? Quinine 
is so dear as to be almost beyond the reach of the poor. 


ORGAN BEATTY PIANO 


KW ORGANS Stops, B set Golden Tongue Reeds, & Uct's, 
Knee Swells, Walnut Case, warnt’d @ years, Stool & 
New Pianos, Stool, Cover & Book, $143 to $& Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Illustrated Newspaper sent Free. 
Address DANL, F. BEATTY, Washincton, New Jersey. 





WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


er LAIN O SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS, 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


* POND’S EXTRACT. 


No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
ing-house should be without this Im- 
valuable Family Remedy. It 
is astonishing what cures it effects. It 
does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
diseases that are of an inflamma- 
tery character and stop all bleed- 
fogs. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rhen- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat, 

Caation.—Ponp’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
he glass. 

G2 It is unsafe to use other articles 
with our directions. Insist on Ponn’s 
' Extract. Refuseall imitations and sub- 
CamDoears vane mans stitutes. 











Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases ef Bowel complaints; a 


sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 
cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y- 








The Colton Dental Association is daily demonstrat- 
ing the anesthetic effects of nitrous oxide gas in the painless 
extraction of teeth. The number of patients certifying that their 
teeth had been drawn without pain, and that the gas was pleasant 
to inhale, reached on September 24, 1879, 112,743. ‘This includes 
persons from all points of the compass, who have had from one to 
twenty teeth extracted. 

Office: No. 19 Cooper Institute, New York. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS 


An en tm pe | Tonic of exquisite favor now over 
the whole ci world, cures Dyspe Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Oolics and all disorders of the i 

but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or drt 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
ro” U. 8. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 








A great many persons become insane from sleepless nights'that 
Hop Bitters would have prevented. 


ESMoCREERY 


sosw’R, [) Ke 5, 
IMPORTERS, JOBBERS & RETAILERS 


BLACK SILKS. 


Notwithstanding the great advance in raw silk, we 
have maintained the prevailing low prices of last season 





on our celebrated 


"CACHEMERE SUBLIME DE NOVI" 


BLACK SILK. 


The serviceable qualities of these goods, with our posi- 
tive guarantee of satisfaction, recommend them to all. 


909 BROADWAY 909 


Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


A SPECIALTY. 


Fine Bonbons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 


NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY. 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 














Fawors for the German of my own Importation. 


E. CREENFIELD. 
Try the “PUCK”? CIGARETTE. 


Manufactured by B. Pottak, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 











Steel Pens 


Soto Br ALL DEALERS THRouGHOuT THEWORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1878. 








IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 





i a 3 _ = and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
me that smoke should regularly use 
SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


H. ONEILL & Co. 


6th Ave. cor. 20th St. 


HAVING COMPLETED OUR EXTENSIVE ALTERA- 
TIONS, WE HAVE NOW OPEN, NEW AND ATTRAC- 
TIVE GOODS IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. 


2000 DOZ, FINE FRENCH 


FELT HATS AND BONNETS 


ALL NEW SHAPES AND SHADES. 
A CHOICE STOCK OF 


BIRDS, 
BREASTS 
AND WINGS. 


ALL NEW NOVELTIES IN 


LACE GOODS. 
VELVETS AND SILKS 


BROCADED AND ALL COMBINATIONS. 


RIBBONS. 


OUR TRIMMED BONNET AND HAT 
DEF ARTMEwT 
IS COMPLETE WITH ALL THE NEWEST DESIGNS IN 
MATERIAL AND TRIMMING. 
FANCY GOODS, 
DRESS TRIMMINGS, 
HOSIERY & 
MERINO UNDERWEAR, 
CORSETS. 
HOUSEKEEPING GOODS AND LINENS 


In this department we offer special Inducements. 


BLANKETS AND FLANNELS. 


Decided Bargains in 
DRESS GOoODSE. 


H. OPNEILL & CO. 











The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Potrax, New York. 





“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 





The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 
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LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY. 

This Institution was regularly incorporated by the Legislature 
of the State for Educational and Charitable purposes in 1868, FoR 
THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIve YEARS, TO WHICH CONTRACT THE IN- 
VIOLABLE FAITH OF THE STATE IS PLEDGED, with a capital of 
$1,000,000, to which it has since added a reserve fund of $350,000. 
IT NEVER SCALES OR POSTPONES. 113th Monthly Grand 
Distribution, New Orleans, October 14th, 1857 prices, total, 
$110,400; capitals, $30,000, $10,000, $5,000, etc. 100,000 tickets, 
two ($2) dollars; halves, one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAU- 
PHIN, P. O. Box 692, New Orleans, La; or same person at 319 
Broadway, New York. 








IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 


GENTLEMEN’ § HATS 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
Between 22d and 23d Streets, Near Cortlandt Street, 
NEW YORK, 





Isaac Smith's Umbrellas 


INGHAM, 227 size....$1 00 
GUANACO, patented.... 2 OO 
SILK; paragon frame 


The Famed 


400 


gar Any of the above sent by ex- 
press, securely packed, on receipt of 
price. 

2 COURTLANDT STREET, 

near Broadway. 
36 FULTON ST., near Pearl. 

104 BROADWAY, near Wall. 

1188 BROADWAY, near agth st. 


iar 405 BROADWAY, near Canal. 
ESTABLISHED A. D. (802. 
CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE woru 
175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Wome ba 
Every Department of Literature. Almost given 
away. Catalogue of General Literature and fiction freg Immense 


Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 


LECCAT BROS. 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk — Stiff 
and Soft 
FELT FATS 


FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


BILLIARD and TEN-PIN BALLS. 


IVORY, SHELL 

















Cloth, () 
Cues, Cue-Tips, ~ and PEARL 
Chalk, etc., F 
ancy Goods, 
Checks, Chessmen eae 
DICE, KENOS, 


PLAYING CARDS, Canes, Fans,etc. 


Dominos, etc. Repairing done. 


F. CROTE & CO., 
No, 114 East Fourteenth St., New York. 


Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Pete sbu:g and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glisses. Consultation, inquir 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 
DENTAL RK OFFICE 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


162 West 23rd Street, bet. Gth and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Canat Staeer. 








and 








eA 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 








porcelain 


Ceok 


1, 2, 3, 





Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 


on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 
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—or 


THE FAMOUS 





base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US 


PRICE, SIZE. PRICE | 
shasinbsndssecenede $5.00 ee 
Sdebeebaes. otgbanese 5.75 Se. nadccuveseseteenacren Shae | 
ston seewen Sesh eeneess 6.75 oh”. deecsesicsvnentscteee S508 } | 
ieee opcneeiienseie 8.75 The Trade supplied, | | 

| 


BASSFORD, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
ing Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerators, 


12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City, 





Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 


Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Row, New York. 
ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE. 


Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free in- 
spection. . 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 











_ L. DE VENOGE, 
37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


IBS COANALST.,. NEW YORE, 
Manufacture Gold and Silver Medals and 


‘S ‘N JHL NI GILYOdWI 








winders $10.—Any of these goods sent free 
yu receipt of price. 

EsTas.isugp 1838. 
CORRECT TIME per TELEGRAPH. 


BOHEMIAN BIER. 
SCEIMITT ¢ HOEEINE. 


CENTRAL PARK LAGER BEER 
BREWERY, : 

Brewery & Office, 159—165 E. 59th 

St. Ice-house and -vaults, 56th 

and “ Street, Ave. A, and East 


River, N. Y 
. “5-9 “BOHEMIAN BIER” to equal Im- 
er in all I Domestic and 













We 


Western Biers in Taste, X. Sd. 5 -, thus 
making it the 
os BEST SHIPPING BIE. 


'R. 7? 
CHEAPER THAN WEsTERN BIER. 





Manhattan Elevated Railway. 
OPEN FROM 5:30 A.M. TO 12 P.M. 


RECTOR ST.—Nearest point for Wall street ferry, connects 
with cars for South ferry. 

CORTLANDT ST.—Nearest point for Jersey City and Com- 
munipaw ferries. 

PARK PLACE—Nearest point for Post Office, Cty Hall and 
Barclay street ferry to Hoboken. 

CHAMBERS ST.—Nearest point for Pavonia and Erie Railway } 
ferries. | 

FRANKLIN ST. 

GRAND ST —Nearest point for Desbrosses street ferry for Jer- 
sey City, and connecting with cars for Desbrosses and East Grand 
street ferries. 

BLEECKER ST.—Connects with cars for east and west. 

8TH ST.—Connecting with cars for Christopher street and 
East Tenth street ferries, 

14TH ST.—Connecting with cars for East Twenty-third and 
Thirty-fourth street ferries, 

23D ST.—Connecting with cars for Twenty-third street ferry 
to Jersey City and East Thirty-fourth street ferry for Hunter’s 
Point. 

33D ST.—Connecting with cars for Weehawken ferry. 

42D ST.—Connects with New York Transfer Company’s cabs 
for Grand Central Depot. 

50TH ST. AND 6TH AV. 

58TH ST.—Sixth avenue entrance to Central Park, connecting 
with cars of Belt Line Railroad. 

3D ST. AND 8TH AVE. s9TH ST. AND oTH AV. 2D 
st’ AND 9TH AV. 81ST ST. AND 9TH AV. 93D ST. AND 
9TH AV. 1og4TH ST. AND 9TH AV. FoR UP-TOWN ‘TRAINS 
take east side stations. FOR DOWN-TOWN Trains take west 
side stations. 

Trains will run to 58th st. and 6th av, and rogth st. and gth av. 
alternately. 

Sunday Trains from 12:30 P. M, till 12 Midnight. 

FARE TEN CENTS, 
except between the hours of 5:30 and 7:30 A.M. and 5 and 7 P.M., 
when the fare is 5 cents: 


WM. R. GARRISON, 
M. VAN BROCKLIN, . 


Superintendent. 


HAMANN & KOCH, || 


Red No. 9 Maiden Lane, 
IMPORTERS OF 


FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES, | 


DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 
DIAMONDS AND FINE 
Look for No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


Wicoll, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. ¥. 


Branches in all the principle Cities. 














x. 








Grand Display of 


Fall & Winter Goods. 


PANTS TO ORDER - . $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER _=- - + $15.00 to $40.00, 
FALL OVERCOATS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw, 


Satisfaction guaranteed. - 


Samples sent to every part cf the United States, with instruc 
tion for self-measuring. 


TAPE WORM. 


As Cee with two spoons of medicine in two or, 
three hours, pt Ng ag tg to 
H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 








SRA ond cqpenaee bo equate. Oust Feee, 


$77 


A got many persons become insane from sleepless nights 
that 
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PIANOS. 


PUCK. 








ICALENBERG & VAUPEL 


FACTORY AND 


“| we to og in —_ re 
and Workmanship; have the endorsement 
of the Leading Astiets. First Medal of Merit Fon a ov Tom, WARER 
and Diploma of Honor at Centennial kx- Exasticity or TOucH AND O OMS: 
nibition. Reduced Prices. Cash or Time. | EVERYTHING THAT RENDERS 335 W. 36th St. 
A Piano PERFECT, tTHey between 8th & oth Avenues 
NEW YORK. ; 


Sohmer & Co., 149 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


CANNOT BE SURPASSED. 























VIRGINIA CUT CAVENDISH, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


MARBURG BROS. 


BEST IN THE WORLD. 





KEEP’S SHIRTS 
ARE THE VERY BEST. 
Made from Wamsutta Muslin. Bosom three-ply linen. The 


very best. 

KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, six for $6, 
(ly plain seams to fini~h. f 

KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, v-_ry best, to measure, six for $9. 
Fit guaranteed. 

NIGHT SHIRTS, all styles, extra long, $1 each. 

BOYS’ COMPLETE SHIRTS, §1 each. ? 

An elegant set of extra heavy Gold-plated Buttons presented to 
purchasers of six shirts 

KEEP’S FPNDERWEAR. 

WHITE CASHMERE SHIRTS, soc. each; Summer Merino 
Shirts, whole or half sleeves, 60c. each; Scarlet gauze (anti- 
rheumatic), $1.25 each; Canton Flannel Shirt and Drawers, 75 c. 
each; Best Pepperell Jean Drawers, 5o0c. each. 

EEP’S CMBRELLAS. 

BEST GINGHAM, PATENT PROTECTED RIBS, $1 each; 
50 per cent stronger than any other Umbrellas, Regina and Twilled 
Sitks in all styles. Novelties in Ladies’ Sun an? Rain Umbrellas. 

EEP’S KID GLOVES, : 
For Gents, the very best, plain or embroidered, $1 a = 
HANDKERCHIEFS, HOSIERY, TIES, &c. 

All goods warranted, Samples and circulars mailed free. We 
h we removed our Sixth avenue store to No, 1299 BROADWAY, 
between 33d and 34th streets. 


KEEP’S MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
STORES: 


Nos, { 637 Broadway | New York, 


No. 341 Fulton Street, 
1299 Broadway Brookl 


ooklyn, 


Photographer, 
46 E. si * 


THE BEST PICTURES THAT WERE EVE? TAKEN. 
Steam Elevator from Street-Door. 












THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 

The genuine Elastic Truss is worn 
with perfect comfort, night and day, 
-etaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 
N. Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO. 
683 Broadway, New York. 


PH. & WM. EBLING’S 


AURORA PARK ' 
ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N.Y, 














308 Broadway, 
7 NEW YORK. 


PUBLISHER OF 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING “PUCK” 


CABINET PHOTOGRAPHS OF CELEBRITIES, Price, $1.00 


ENLARGING OF PHOTOCRAPHS, 


CRAYON WORK, 
PORTRAIT PAINTING. 


Specialty; PHOTOGRAPHIC SHOW-CARDS FOR THE PROFESSION, 


FOR SALE AT THE “PUCK” 


OFFICE, 
21 & 23 Warren St., 


Agcnts wanted in every City. Price-list mailed free on applic :tion.] And through any Newsdealer. 











Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St, New York. 


CHAMPAGNE. 


*Continental” Brand. 





Bs si tenisicss cecegen $7.00 
Neha vcinciaenss0ceeseoen $8. 

** cocktails, 100 bottles.... .......$7.00 
A suitable discount to the trade, 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 
West Brighton Beach Hotel 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


BARRETT 


The Great New York Tailor, 


SUCCESSOR TO ARNHEIM 


OF THE WELL-KNOWN STORE, 
202 BOWERY 


Is the CHEAPEST and MOST FASHIONABLE TAILOR in 
AMERICA, HE EMPLOYS FIRST-CLASS WORKMEN 
ONLY, and HAS the LARGEST ASSORTMENT of FOREIGN 
and DOMESTIC WOOLENS to CHOOSE FROM. QUALITY 
STYLE and PRICES UNEQUALLED. CALL AT 


202 BOWERY 


OBSERVE 


















19 Wall Street. 
Branch Stores ' 232 Bowery, cor. of Prince St. 


THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 


No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials. Cloth, Balls, Cues, &ce., 
of our own manufacture and importation. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 


CINCINNATI, | 
CHICAGO, 








NEW YORK. 












~_ 0 


D. A. MAYER, 


IMPORTER OF 


U HUNGARIAN WINES, 


526 BROADWAY, 


ALSO 


\~ - 
wat 103 & 105 E. 44th St., New York. 


THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERF 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “ PURITY” AND 
““SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
CENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States 
















> | 














RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole Agen's fur 


Ayala-Cha dA 
yala-Unateau a Ay 
CHAMPAGNES. 

TAUNUS NATURAL MINERAL WATER: 
Dietrich & Co., Ruedesheim, Rhine Wines. 

L. Tampier & Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 

Roullet & Delamain, Cognacs,_’, 





etc., etc. 











ROINART ectcvitsnea 17200 HAMP AGNES, 


Connoisseurs pronounce recent shipments of these Wines to be 
unequaled in quality. 
Verzenay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor. 
Carte Blanche, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry. 
DODGE, CAMMEYER & Co., 
16 Cortlandt St., Sole Agents tur the United States. 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, Gieshfibler, Homburg, Hungarian 
Bitterwater, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piilina, Schwal- 
bach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf and fifty others. 

DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottler’s of KinGier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and 
Milwaukee Beer. Ageuts for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines, 

TH. LAMARQUE & CU., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 

PH. SCHERER & CoO., 
8 College Place, near Barclay St., N. Y. 
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SCOTCH AND GIBRALTER STRUNG 


RACOUETsSs 
Cork, Cedar and Cane Handles, 
NEWPORT NETS AND SEVERAL OTHER 


Wew Dodges 
TENNIS. 


FINE PRIVATE BATS BY ALL THE BEST MAKERS. 


HALL, NICOLL & GRANBERY, 
20 & 22 JOHN ST., NEW YORK, 


Succeseors to ScHUYLER, HaRTLEY & GRAHAM, 
In the Fancy Goods Department. 


D. W. GRANBERY. 





BOLTON HALL. 
BENJ. NICOLL, 


ArH, LOUSLAHIC 


& CO., 
Broadway and 19th Street, 


ATTRACTIVE. NOVELTIES 
FALL AND WINTER 
18°79. 


NOW OPEN, 
An Elegant Stock of 
ENGLISH AND FRENCH 


DRESS GOODS 











MAJOLIQUE CLOTHS, 
NATTI GLACE, 
LARNACA, 


‘PERSIAN AND PALM LEAF CACHEMIRES, 


ALSO, 
PLAIN MATERIALS 
IN ALL THE 


Popular Colorings and Fabrics. 
FANCY AND CLAN PLAIDS. 


FANCY AND PLAIN HOSIERY, 


In COTTON, BALBRIGGAN, MERINO and SILK, 


UNDERWEAR 


In all makes for Ladies, Children and Gentlemen. 
CORDUROYS, 
SUIT and HABIT CLOTHS, 
SUITINGS, CASSIWERES, 
CLOAKINGS, &c, 
BLANKETS and FLANNELS, 
COMFORTABLES and QUILTS, 
BED and FAMILY LINENS, 
DAMASK TABLECLOTHS§and NAPKINS,: 
“TOWELS and TOWELLINGS, 
* WHITE GOODS, &c. 
Gentlemen’s Dress. Shirts, 
Neck Dressings, 
Buckskin and Flannel Underwear, 
And a General Stock of Articles in this line. 


Infants’, Children’s and Ladies’ 


Outditting Department, 


REPLETE WITH NOVELTY. 





The Bodega The Bodega 


The Sodega 4 ) abit The Bodega 
The Bodega . The Bodega 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
bottle, gallon or hogshead at wholesale prices; also samples by 


the glass. 
TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 


Sole Agent for Jures Craverus’s Clarets; Maretr & Co's. 
Brandies; ACKERMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; MACKENziE & Co’s. 
and MorGan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y. 








G. H. MUMM & C0.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


mportation 1x. 1878 


35,906 Cases, 


ee 





or 16,270 Cases MOFe 


than of any other brand. 





1879 1840 


JONES 
OPENING FALL GOODS. 


FANCY GOODS. . HouSg&FURNISHING Goons. 
MILLINERY. x x SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. a GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. “" * CROCKERY. 
LACES. | * “CHINA. 
.* JONES “*, 
x _* 





2 Eighth Avenue 
AND 
* Nineteenth Street. Ninetecnth Street. . 


* aig * 
*, JONES ,* 








SHOES. a * SILKS. 
CLOTHS. e M%  CArerts. 
DOMESTICS. * * « DRESS GOODS. 
UPHOLSTERY. * * SUITS & CLOAKS. 
FURNITURE. % SHAWLS, SKIRTS, &. 











Newest styles of goods, at great bargains. 
Personal aud Housekeepir ge outfits furnish: d. 
Samples sent free on application. 

Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 
100 pages. 





A fretful mother and cross child indicates ill Health, requiring 
oaly Hop Bitters to remove. 


Eighth Avenue * . 





uN IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 

(i New York, Southampton & Bremen. 

« Sailing every Saturday. 

; # Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 





RHEIN ....Saturday, Sept. 27 | MAIN...... Saturday, Oct. 11 
NECKAR....Saturday, Oct. 4 | MOSEL..... Saturday, Oct. 18 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
: HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
Pee Gi keds vcccate cene $100 | Second Cabin............+- $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


FURNITURE. 


CARPETS, BEDDING 


etc., otc. 


BM, COWPERTHWAIT 


& CoO., 


(Estabiished 1807.) 


153,155 & 157 Chatham St. 


EIGHTEEN SHOW ROOMS. 


EVERYTHING FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 


ALSO, 


Store, Office and Saloon Furniture. 


PAYMENTS MAY BE MADE 
WEEKLY or MONTHLY. 


OLD & RELIABLE VANITY FAIR Flake Cid. 
FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 
TOBACCO AND CIGARETTES. Lone Cur. 

*“* MILD ”’—Rare Old Virginia. *“* HALVES ”—Rare Old 
Perique and Virginia. New Combinations of these Fragrant 
Tobaccos:; ALWAYS UP TO THE STANDARD. Six First 
Price Medals. Paris 1878. Peerless Tobacco Works. 

WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
For DIAMONDS go to SANDIFER, 


the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 
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Welcome by his Trustees, whohavebeen having a little 


muss in his absence. 
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OFFICE OF 





PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 
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WELCOME, TALMAGE! 


MAYER. MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITHOG. 


23-28 WARREN ST.N.Y. - 








